
^Correspondence Column
What Balduin Iturivcll Says.
Dear Editor,--1 was surprlyd and grati¬

fied nt Uc'.rig congratulated In your paper
of the 1Mb Instant. Ho not worry uboul my
forgetting the dub. 1 heartily thank you
for your kind words. A* a proof of my re¬

membering the club. I made a cartoon last
weeki which 1 am now mailing yon. I am
llilnklnir of sending you an Illustrated atory
lor the Rtnso Kalr exhibit, t trust you will
rontldef my cartoon worthy of print.
Thanking yon at.iin and aRnln for your
kind word", I remain.

Ji BALDWIN BURWELLj 14fi North I'oaltor Street, Blaunton, Va.

j Competitor for a Mrdnl.
I Dear Editor,.I received my prize, and I
like It tine. I always like to read so much,
rttandmnmma has n lol of hooka, and I
have read almost nil of them. I have read
all of Bessie's hook*, and think Ihem tine.
Edltor, I reckon you think t nsk you every
week when must I send my drawings. so as
in gel there In Ilm» for the paper? I am
going to start next month and send drawings
every week, so as to try to win a medal. If
1 fend It every week a good drawing, will I
g»t a medal? Please tell me. And will you
publish this pu7./.l» and drawing, not draw.
Ins. but poetry. My sister Is sending seme
ihlncn with me I don't reckon you will ob¬
ject. Wishing all success to the T. I). C. C.
I remain, yours very truly,
Farmvil'e. Va. LENA N. FABIS.

Hlljoys Hendln« the Piige.
Pear Editor,.I expert you have forgotten

me. hui I have not Inrcoiim you and the
page. I have read I he page every Sunday,
hut have to>i had time to write I enjoyedthe story of the "Son of Manuls de Lafay-
eil»." by Both M. Easlev. nnd the story of
"An Old Tombstone." by Evelyn E. Byttc.
1 am so glad to know thai the little blind
children are Interested In our pace. You will
find Inclosed a drawing, which I hope will
be published. Your little friend,

JEAN FRANCES CRAIO,
5«7 Kast Franklin street. City.

Just n New .Member!
Bear Editor,.Jusi a kid of fifteen Is go¬

ing to try lo win a prize. Just think of It.'
] know it Is Impossible. Am sending In a
storv which I Ihlnii will very easily find Us
way Into |he waste basket.""And will you.please maam, send me one of the t. d. C.
C. b.idges If II cost no trouble? I admire
Ihem so much. My sister won a prise re-
ccnlly. I think It remnrkible. I nm tnsl
a new member, and you all must excuse
my mistakes, but I hop,, to he more up-to-
dat» after n while. Hoping the T. P. <\ C.
page the most thorough success. I remain
ns e\er, yours. CARRIE FA HIS.

It. F. P. No. II, Pox '0. Farmvllle, Va.

Sends Picture nnd I»rnwlng.
l>en|- Editor. -I'lonse find Inclosed a pic¬

ture for our Children's Page. 1 have not
written to you for some time. ,Mv school
l as lust closed. I was promoted. My gen-
eral average of grades was >M 7 I am
going to the farm rhortly. I know I slmll
have a good time there I also Inclose a
Story which I wrote. Hoping that my little
drawing may find a place In your paper. I
remain, your friend.

MARY RLOXTON.

Loral Club rlrnlc.
Pear Editor.--! cannot find words to ex-

rr"f-« my thanks for pending me that beau¬
tiful medal. Our local club had Its picnic
May :T. Each boy was |o Invite a young jlady; boys were Invited for the young
ladles of the club, anil the whole club In¬
vited a pretty little couple. Thus we had
nine people In our picnic (one hoy not be¬
ing very handsome i. There nr.' only four
In the club (a shamefully smnll number),
but we hope to have more members by the
next year. I must rlos» for this time. Lov¬
ingly. THEODORE D. COFFMAN.
Elk ion, Va.

Formers Cutting Wheat.
Pear Editor,.Let ma lell you a sad piece

of news ill's terrible to me ns It van be).
I've lost my denr Utile medal. Words can't
express how sorry I nm. But you know 1
wasn't very much surprised when I lost II.
because It never did stay fastened good.
pon't you reckon you could hnve heller'
pins put on them? I wish you would, he-
cause the children Ihnt win them Ihlnk loo
much of Ihem to loose them. I did any
way. I am going lo try rent hard to win
another real soon to lake th$ place of the
dear lost one, hut am afraid ! won't. By
the way. ,11,1 you ever publish my story In
the dully paper? Please lell me why. I
think those Hille blind children's work was
.lust fine. Ol I feel so sorry for blind peo¬
ple. It must be terrlhle to never see the)
beautiful world. I have fifty little chickens:
nil are Plymouth It<u-k except three, and
they are white. The farmers nre cutting
wheat around here. Fattier hns Insl gotten
him a binder, and It's giving him a great
deal of trouble: It won't half way tie up the
wheat. Dennett has caught several Hille
rabhlts out of the wheat, lie tried to tame
..I..- hut it got away. Hoping to soon win
another medal, I remain sincerely,

OLADY8 HARROW.
Barrow's Store. Va.

Answer to rurr.1".
Dear Edltor..I want to answer Hamilton

Whyle'i puzzle. I think It Is the correct
answer. Here Is the answer: Too wise you
nre. too wise you he, I see you are loo wile
for me. I hope my answer Is correct nnd
will win a prize, t remain your true mem¬
ber. ELIZABETH II LVNB,
Willow Orove, noutc No. I, Orange. Va.

propped In Again.
Bear Edltor, 1 used to be a member of

the T. P. .«.: C, hut 1 dropped out. I wish
to renew mv membership. As I never re¬
ceive,! n badge, please send me one. I send
u picture, whbh 1 hope lo see In print. 1
am twelve years old. Wishing you much
success, your old member.

KATHLEEN M cPE A ItMON.
Montvale, Bedford county, Va.

Wilt Try for State Fair Exhibit.
Pear Editor. -I was glad lo see the an¬

swers of the hidden songs. I will try for
the mate Kalr exhibit. ! will send some \\.j illustrated stories. I wem on n picnic Satur¬
day in .jvoek ago yesterday), and 1 didn't
gel back imtII !0 o'clock. I must close.
Your little member,

EMMA A. fJARCIN.

Varn'ton nnd Promotion.
Pear Editor, Our school vacation h«glns

a week from to-motrow. 1 expect to be jj promoted. I xm so glad thai I Will noi he
oped up with lessons till next fall. on|y

;a little fieruian lesson every morning. I
don't care an awful lot for thai, hut I

' line learned lo read nnd lalk It a tittle'
by taking a ftfiecn-niH. it. ics/m everymornfng. I guess this Is all I hnve to
say for a little while Yours trulv,

HAROLD VINCENT,llfv Lincoln Place. Brooklyn, N. V.

\ It IDE.

I.apt «Huer I went liume from f-rhonl
to stay Ii few days, our house ts near
the mountain The evening I arrived'
I took Nancy, my horse, nnd rode to]'the mountain. Nancy is n fat. hay
horse, very small nnd pretty, She. Is

j my favorite of all of our horses. I had jj hidden about a mile and a half, when
I came to two toadn leading "ff from
the main road. One ivÖS stoop and'
rough, and the other fairly Rood. I
took du- rough one. Nancy gallopedalong voi-. hlceiy, until suddenly sjiojgave n cjulrk Jump, and then Slopped.
I never knew Whs I rrtgMened nor
When I reached Cub Hun Creek vl

dismounted Nancy grazed around the
creek and I crossed It. 1 (tot some I
very pretty reck» rind »Vinter shrubs
I a*aln mounted. II was good that Ijhad n horsp for some dogs started out
after roe. but Nancy did not mind the!dogs, so I got away safely. I reached
bom" «hont an Lour after 1 had lrft
It Then I had the cows and colts to
chare lute the burn. Nancy and I were
tiled and very glad to got home to
our supper The nett evening I rode
rlgl.t miles, but nothing worth men-
Honing happened

.MAP.V V BLOJCTON.
Ilm rlsnnr.urg. Va j

'I'llP. DAISY.

Three little rtalsle», growing sldo by
side In a field, were crowing larger
every day. One day a little child came
along and picked them then ghe look
them and, gave the'm to a sick lad
and at hie' thev all dropped, but thf)
said, to one mother, "We have done
some good," and ihen ihev .lied.

^ EMMA A <. UM IN

^j^^^J^ »61» East Broad Vrtrcet

Good Wishes For Fourth.
Whrtt the Editor linn to Say About

Prlr.o« hihi MeilnlH. About Success¬
ful Club Worker*) nud About Inde¬
pendence Hay. ^

My Dear Hoys and Girls;
In response to n letter* received from

one of our cluh members. I desire to
state tbnt three weekly prizes nre
given regularly In this club for good
work sent In. Sometimes special
prizes nre awarded for reasons that
seem to demand special^ recognition
anil appreciation.
Two medals are sent out monthly

and are bestowed upon the girl and
boy for having maintained the high
standard of excellence demanded in
club work and having a*, all tiroes dis¬
play tl a spirit of loyalty toward club
Interests ami membership.

Last year. In addition to mednls and
prizes, an award was made for excel¬
lent service during the year to Emma
V. Chadwick, of Hampton, and Edgar
Mnrhiirjr, of Philadelphia and Virginia.
This year cluh members are winning
golden opinion? through their exhibits
In last May at the Child Welfare Con¬
ference. The club will have another
and a more elaborate exhibit at the
Stale Fair thin autumn.

In the meantime It is in order for us
all to make our be<=i bow to Essie Tay¬
lor Cox and Lyra Ranson, two Rich¬
mond club members that have been
class leaders and winners of honors
at the Richmond I Ugh School and the
Masonic Home School. I hop-s that we
do hot grow too conceited over all the
grand things our members nre doing.

1 trad Harwell Baldwin's letter with
n great deal of pleasure this week,
nnd I am sure It will Interest you as
much as It did me. I hope you nre all
duly patriotic and that you will have a

glorious Fourth of July.
YOim EDITOR.

.rtir. WEEK'S prize wixNEns.
MIbn Alle«- A. Höge, 30S Knut Cirnce

Street, elly.
MIhm t'oiivfaey K. Monde. Mnnnhoro,
Amol la enunty, Vn.

Harold Vincent, lios Lincoln I'lnce,
Brooklyn, X. Y.

WEEK'S CONTRIBUTOR*.
Anthony. Blanche Ingram, T. J. .Tr.
Anthony. Sadie Jackson, Blanche
Baldwin, J. B. Lee, Mary Custls
Bloxton, Mary v Lyne,.Elisabeth H,
Barrow, Gladys R. Meade, C. Keith
Crnltg, .lean F. Mattox, Clyde
Cohb, Nellie McDearmon, K.
t'offman. Theodore Metzger. Frank
Davis, J lt.. Jr. Norwood, Helen
Daniel) M. M. Patterson, Pauline
Elder, Curtis O. perross, Oracle 12.
Paris, Carrie Rnney, Irma T.
Farls. Lena N, Hanson, Lyra V.
Fnrinun Ida Tlgnor, Thelma
Oarcln. Ramon Tlgnor, Helen
Gnrcln, Emma A Vincent, Harold
Hohson. Mary L Whyto, Hamilton
Höge, Alice A. Wlnrkler. Louise
Hicks, Mary M. Wnlker, Louise L.

Woodvllle, J. B., Jr.

tur battle of VICKSBURO.

Grant against Vlcksburg the nineteenth
of May,

Two attacks made upon the town
so they say.

On the nineteenth and twenty-second
he made an attack.

And to his surprise, he was driven
hack.

Inen I'. S. Grant changed his plnn of
campaign.

And shot dhd shell Into the city did
rain,

Then a s.dge heg.m disastrous to the
South

For the Federals to hold the river
down to the mouth.

John C Pembertcn was the defender's
name.

One of the Confederates who won
.some fame.

Ammunition a.hd clothing were fast
giving* out,

And he tins to surrender and quick
about.

'Twas the Fourth of July that the sad
day came.

A day in which General Grant won
great fame.

For, a bis'. -Pi.i t Hanson was soon to
fall.

And the vlcer to ihe Confederates
would be a wall.

By T. J. INGRAM, JR.
Ago thirteen.

\ iiitini t.

The first permanent English settle¬
ment it America was made May 13,
ifi»7. at Jamestown.
By Hier« were eleven settle¬

ments In Virginia', ana in July of that
year each of.these sent out representa¬
tives to n convention at Jamestown.
This convention yet t called tbo

House of Burgesses, and was some¬
thing like the. KngUsh House or Com¬
mons,
*In I.76B England tried to tax her

American colonies unjustly. Under the
leadership of Patrick Henry. Virginia
made, the hrst legislative resistance
to the stamp act.

FIVe days before the passing of the
l 'pciavatlon of Independence, In a con-
stlititlon prepared by George Mason,
Virginia declared herself independent
from Great Britain:

in forming the government of the
United f::|ri in the early days, vir-
glnlfi took the most conspicuous pari.

the leading r..on. who helped form
ihe government were Washington,Madison "! .... 1 lndolph. Jefferson
and Marshal! Four of the first six
Presidents wer* Virginians.

Virginia among the states, ranks
seventeenth In populating. Its hun¬
dred counties have i.Ut.lfll inhabi¬
tants; about fin per cent, are white
and f.o per cent', are colored.
Then are in this State many of the

most marvelous natural wonders to he
found In the ".f.ibi
One of the moBI i emarknM* la the

Natural Etrldg< The nr. b is aboutf.-rfy |,.-| thick, slafy feet wide nnd
''".'^ feel long The public road-
runs at reis it .

Tb 4glSrV. Virginia Is
Biillahh >4JJHH KB any pro-bn^d^^HSQl- --

ducts raised In the United States. The
principal products are tobacco, corn,
wheat, peanuts, fruit, cotton, oats, b,ar.-loy, vegetables and the native and
cultivated grasses.

Danville, Richmond, Lynchburg nnd
Petersburg ore the principal tobacco
markets in the State.
Danville la the largest tobacco mar¬

ket In the world.
Corn, wheat, oats and barley are

raised principally In the riedmont Val¬
ley sections.

(To be continued.)
NELLIE COBB.

Littleton, Va.. aged twelve years.

THE SNOW STORM.

What a terrible storm It was! Rob
and Jack, when they looked out of the
window In the early morning, saw
that It must have been snowing bard
nil night, for everywhere the snow-
lay deop about them. The paths
around the. house were all hidden from
sight,

"Oh, Rob." exclaimed Jack!" "don t
you hope It will keep on?"

But. as he spoke the words, tho
snow stopped suddenly and tho whole
landscape came Into vlow. Tho flakes
were coming down thick and fast
again as they rose from the breakfast
table.

"Well, boys," said their father, "I
am going tu the village In the sleigh,
and I will drop you at the school."

"It seems as If It was storming too
hard for achool." said Jack, who was
not fond of It. oven In pleasant weath¬
er.
The hoys were all very restless In

school that morning. They could not
seem to learn any of their lessons.
And when the time came for the

noon hour, they rushed out llko so
many wild young Indians shouting
their war whoops. It did not take one
of them more than five minutes to eat
his dinner ho had brought, and then
they went to work to coast. It seem¬
ed ns if they had been playing but five
minutes when the bell called them
back to study.
Usually school was not out In 'he

afternoon until half-past three, but to¬
day when the clock struck two their
teacher said that as he was not feel¬
ing at. all well they would be dismissed
at once. The hoys could hardly he-
lleve their ears. This was a stroke
of good luck. Indeed! They were sorry
for their teacher, but an hour and a
half to coast was a prize that did not
fall to their lot otjee In a winter, so
away thew went. i

Composed by
HAMILTON* WHYTE.

THE rnoniOAi, SON.

He was a wild, wayward hoy
Off In the cold world alone.

Far from home and the childhood
friends

He once was so proud to own.

Now he cared for them no longer,But kept on his wayward way,
Not heeding the tender warnings
They sent him day by day.

The loving words of his mother
Were valued but little 'tis true;And the kind advice of his fathor
Held as light as the fallen dew.

Years passed swiftly onward
Till mother and father died;

But the boy remained a prodigalAnd wandered "both far and wide.

He sometimes thought of his mother,And the sorrow he had wrought;And he'd resolve to do better.
Rut alas! It camo to naught.

When ho Joined his comrades wildThe resolve would soon be forgot;Not another thought he gave It,But followed the drunken lot.

One rainy day In the autumn
As he sat In his room In the cold,He found In his old coat pocket
A letter so faded nnd old.

With trembling hand he opened It.
For he knew the writing well:And he gazed on the tear-blot pageWhile his own tears like raindropsfell.

It was one his mother had written.Filled with tender words of love;It moved the heart of the prodigalAs with his wild spirit ho strove.

Long he sat in the twilight
Struggling with conscience and sin:But at last he rose from his choir
And his heart fell lighter within.

He determined then to be honest
And never again to stray.

He would grow better and netter
And meet his dear mother gome day.

So now we leave the prodigalin his search for the happy land.Where his mother Is waiting for himOn the streets of golden sand.
By COURTNEY K. MEADE,Mannborn. Amelia county. Va.

THE ENGINEER,
Part II.

'That's moved 'em," says my fire¬
man, laughing to see the little distantfigures scamper away.

"I thought It would." I says: andthen with my hand on the valve Imade the thing scream and roar again,for there wag. one of the little onesr.tlll rlcnt in the middle of the track.In a moment. I'd forgotten ail aboutthe candy and cakes, which 1 had In
my pockets for the children, for aeifrTdlis sort of feeling came over me
one that In a few moments took all tho
nerve from my limbs, so that I couldnot move: and then Instead of revers¬ing the engine. I began to creep for-word, while, as. If from the same feel¬ing, my firemen ptood star'ng withall his might, right at the poor Uttla
child.
We neither n( us spoke, but stoodthere, one on etch side leaning for¬

ward as helpleta as the. poor littlechild In front, till, with almost a yell.I fought clear ö'f the feeling on methatin was too late, crept along the
rodo "of tho engine, nnd lay down with
arms extended t'jn front of the cow-catcher twenty yards.ten yards.were
we never going rp pass over the spot,
or would some rrilrnctilotis power stopthe engine? I tried to shout, but only

a curious hoarse noise came from my
throat; I wanted to wave my hands,
but they rcmnlned stretched out
obstinately towards the child. Five
yards.four yards.three. There was
the little thine laughing In its Inno¬
cent glee, for It was expecting some
little present from me, who was then
calling myself Its murderer. Two yards
.one.at last.all over. There was a
shock as wo lashed down upon the lit¬
tle thing who seemed to strotch out Its
hands to mine, and leap, actually
jump. Into my arms, and then, with It
tightly grasped, we were still going
on and on; I with my eyes shut, hut
feeling that I had the child tightly
held to my breast, and yet not nble to
look to see If It was hurt.
Then 1 don't know how It was. tout

I believe I must have got up nnd
crawled back to my place by the fire¬
man, but I don't know, I can't recol¬
lect doing it. only finding myself sit¬
ting down there holding the frightened
little ch'ld In my arms, and being stun¬
ned and helpless as a child myself.
"What am I doing?" 1 said at last,

for my fireman had spoken to me.
"Why, I'm crying," I said; and so i
was. crying like some little baby.
Dp dared not stop to take the little

thTng back, but we sent It from the
next station: and you'll believe me
when I tell you that we were better
friends afterwards than ever, so thatfor long enough wo used to make
signals. I lo the folks In the cottage,and they to me. but I shall never for¬
get that little one getting out upon thetrack.

(The End.)
J. HOWARD DAVIS. JR..

121« W. f\T.ry Street.
Rlchmonl, Va.

STOItY OF an r.\«.lM.r,it.

In Two Tarts. Part I.
I am an engineer on the great Weat-by-North Railway. We don't chaselightning over the prairies on our line,for we're alow and sure. Ours Is a

now line.a very new one.runningthrough miles of unsettled country,where It's no wonderful thing to makecut In the far distance half a dozen In.
guns (lndlnns) galloping along withtheir hair and blankets streaming outbahlnd; and more than once I wonder¬ed how it would be If one of those!painted honutlc* was to collect hisfriends and pull up the line? 'Pon my"5'ord. it's about as sensational a feel¬ing as can come over j'ou.

I love children; got a half dozen ofthem myself, but they always give methe cold nhlvers when 1 see them nearthe railway. For you see, for company'ssake, being an out-of-the-way. lonelyspot, there was a chap built himself alog shanty close to the line, where hehad made n bit of clearing, and per¬haps he thought It would be a bit of
company for his wife and little ones to
sen the trains go by with people Inthem besides being a bit of protectionfrom wandering tribes about.

I got to know theso people quitewell, and nice, hard working peoplethey were. Why, before they had beenthere six months, that bit of wilder¬
ness began to look like n Utile Gardenof Eden; and two more people came
out and pitched In the next hits. I quiteknew those first folks, though we never
spoke; for I always went by them attwelve miles an hour; but thelittle ones used to stand at theshanty door and cheer, and astime went on, I'd wave my hat to the
wife and husband, so that they gen¬erally used to eomo out when theyheard mc coming up or down; and
more than r.nce mine has been an anx¬
ious journey when I passed t#ore, and
all has been o,ulet. for I thoui-ht that
perhaps the Inguns (Indians) had been
down, which would have meant mur¬
der and fire. Rut somehow I never had
that to trouble mo. :or the next time
I'd pass there would be some one at
the door or In thn strawberry patch
in front.
We got to bo such good friends that

at last I used to buy fandy and dough¬
nuts, nnd heave 'em Into the gordfn as
I went by, for the children to scram¬
ble after, and that's what it was did
11. and this Is how It wns:
We were going comfortably alonu

nno afternoon till we got near the
clearing where my friends, ns I called
them, were located. I began to fur-
rldge around in my pockets for a cou¬
ple of bags of something that I'd got,
when my fireman says:

"Hello; what's that on the line?"
"A cow,'' says T.
"Cow; no." he says. "Why.why.

It's three children!"
"Round the.-." I did not stop to

finish, but opened the little valve niy-
self. making the, still afternoon nlr
quiver wlih the. hollow, booming roar
It sent far and wide.

(To h--> continued.)
J. HOWARD DAVIS. JR.

*1216 W. Cary St.. Richmond, Va.

jit trip to richmond.

Last Friday, June 16, mama, brother
and I went to Richmond. We left
home early to catch tho 8:15 train, and
arrived In Richmond about 9 o'clock.
Friday was my little cousin's birthday,
and she had a birthday party. About
twenty-tWO children 'were there, nnd
we Just had a fine time. Friday morn¬
ing I had my photographs'" taken and
received them yesterday; they were
real good ol me. Saturday morning
my father came down and spent the
day with ua at my cousin's and cama
with us back home Saturday evening.

Composed by
SADIE R. ANTHONY,

Route I. Box 20,
Ashland, Va..-.

wind fairies.

Around about the house we. go,
Tha north wind fairies gay

In aplte of keys or locks or bolts
Our visits we must pay.

Teeplng through the keyholes,
Dancing to ond frc.

Rattling doors and windows' Just for fun you know.

Howling down the chimney
With a doleful crv.

Little north wind fairies
Hllp away and fly. >

Puzzle Department
Jumbled Flower*.

Xlosal.
Numchsarythneth.
lrramogdl.
Doendrhrodno.
Llmoka.
Xploh.
Iscelatm.
Holkohcyl.
AdfoTHll.
Nypoe. MARY MC iL'.
West Point, Va.

Charade.
My drat lr In ring nnd also In bring;.
My second Is In grass, but not in sing.
My third Is In sire and also In rlso.
My fourth is In past, but not In flies.
My fifth is in buy. but not in sell.
My sixth*ls In learn and also In tell.
My seventh Is in Iron, but not in blow.
My olghth Is In Christ, bufnot In flow.
My ninth is In young, but not In sung.
My whole Is a nmnll pulpy fruit con¬

taining seeds.
GLADYS BARRON.

Barron's Store, Va.

Fill in the" blanks with flowers. Let
them negln with consonants:
The queen- from her throne to

welcome- the beautiful maiden.
The queen wore- silk with -.
trimmings. The maid carried the
queen a bouquet of sweet -.

G. R. 11ARRON.
Barron's Store, Va.

Aruerlenn nnd llrltltth lllcplen CencrnlM
In the .evolutionary Wnr.

1. The Bellum organ waa being
tuned.

2. The gate started to creaking.
3. They were nil English generals.
4. Put ..nine above fame.
5. The Mocon wall Is broken.

LOUISE L. WALKER.
Barboursvllle, Orange county. Ya.

Jumbled .States.
1. Hloo.
2. Ocgno:.
3. Nvadea.
4. Xetsa. <

6. Onirlvla.
6. Aswhnlgont.
6. Slmlsptsplp.
S Hlldelatpuap.

IRMA T. RANEY.
Smokey Ordinary, Va.

Ilnya' Nnoirs In I'lKera.
1. 7. 5, 15. 18. 7. 6.
2. 8. 15. 23. 1, 18, 4.
3. 3. 12. 25. 4. 6.
4 8. 1. IS, 18, 35.
6. 10. 15. 8. 14.
6. 10. 1. 13. 5. 19.
7. 5. 4. 4, 9. 5.
8. 7. 1. 18, 25.

CLYDE MATTOX.
Highland Springs, Va,

Answer to Blanche Anthony's puzzle
" Woodpecker."
Answer to States In figures.1, Ore¬

gon: 2, Rhode island. 3, California;
4. New Mexico; 5, Maine: 8, Virginia:
V, Ohio; 8, New York; 9, South Caro¬
lina.
Answer to girls' names In figures.

1. Edith. 2. Irene; S. Nancy; », Mary;
5. Elizabeth; fl. .lane; 7. Ruth; 8. Helen;
9, Margarer; 10, Lillian; 11, Emma;
12. Minnie.
Answer to "Proverb Puzzle".

Too wise yon are.
Too wise you be;

I seo you are
Too wise for me.

Answer to boys' names In figures.1,
Julian; 2. Thomas; 3. John; 4, Arthur;
5, Randolph; 8, Harry; 7, Joe: 8,
Charles; 9. William; 10, Henry; 11,
Robert; 12, Isnnc

MARGARET DANIEL

Annvrera <o 1'uxr.les.
To hidden profile, by Curtis O. Elder

.Turn upside down and you Will
quickly see another profile.
Name of bird, by Blanche Anthony.

Woodpecker.
Name* of States In flgure9, by Pau-

lane Baker 1, Oregon; 2, Rhode
Island; 3, Cal'fornla; 1, New Mexico;
5, Maine: fi, Virginia; 7, Ohio; 8. New
York; 9, r uth Carolina; 10 Massa^chusetts.

Girls' names In figures, by Julia L
Waring.1, Edith; 2, Irene; 3. Nancy;
4, Mary: 5, Elizabeth; Oj Jane; 7. Ruth;
8. Helen: 9. Margaret; 10. Lillian; 11,
Emma; 12. Millie.

Proverb, by Hamilton Whyte.
Too wise you are,
Too wise you bo;

I see you are
Too wise for me.

Jumbled flowers.1, rose; Ü, daffo¬
dil: 3, violet; 4, pansy; 5, aster; 6.

10, daisy.
To girls' names In figures ¦.1, Rachelj

2, Elizabeth; 3, Edith; 4, Margaret;
Lily; 6, Mabel; 7, Annie; 8, Caroline.

LOUISE L. WALKER.
Barboursvllle. Orange county, Va.

Answer to names of States In figures,
by Pauline Baker.1, Oregon:
Rhode Island; 3, California; I, New
Mexico; 5. Maine; fi, Virginia; 7. Ohio;
8, New York; 9, South Carolina; 10,
Massaohuset ts.
Answer to g .is' names in figures,

by JullO L. W tilg.1, Edith; 2, Irene;
3, Nancy; 4. Mnry; 5. Ellznheth; 6,
Jane; 7. Ruth: 8, Helen: 9. Margaret;
10, Lillian; 11, Emma; 12. Millie.
Answer tt proverb puzzle, by Ham¬

ilton Whyte.
Too wise you are.
Too wise you be,

I spo you nre
Too w.se for me.

Answer to boys' names in figures.
1, Jul<an; 1 ..omns; 2, John; 4. Ar¬
thur; 6, Randolph; 6, Harry; T, Joe;
8, Ch.rloy; 9. William; 10, Henry;.11,
Robert; \", Isaac.

feent by BLANCHE ANTHONY.
Ashland, Va.. Routo 4, Box 20.

THE WOXDEIIFI I. STORY OF .H MBO,

Almost sixty years ago there liver,
in London a hud of seventeen, by the
name of Mathew Srolt. lln was very
fond of anlmnln, so when the Zoologi¬
cal Society obtained an African ele-
prant with hurre ears, they put this
young, man in charge of him.
"Mr. Scott named him Jumbo. He
learned from the natives where the
animal had been captured that .lumtio
was five years old, and he was very
fond, of his possession. '>
Mr. Scott and Jumbo werft the best

of friends -froin the very first, and
Jumbo would always obey his master,
because ho loved him. He wao very
fond of children and was delighted to
have them ride on his back around the
park.
One day Jumbo was walking in the

midst of a crowd of people, when sud¬
denly he stopped, and, although his
master urged lilm on, he would not
rtlr a step A lndy came running up
toward Junihn In great dlstross for
there lay between his foretoet, her
llttla child who had fallen down Kinn
Jumbo picked up the llltln one and
gently handed it to Its mother.
Jumbo saved the life of his beloved

master more than once.


